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Little White Lies 


if this room was burning, i wouldn't even notice, cause you've been 
taking up my mind, with your little white lies, little white lies. 


as you walked down the school hallway you knocked your shoulder 
off somebody, expecting to hear a complaint, but you didn’t. they just 
kept walking. 


you look back, only to see steve harrington also looking back, 
completely ignoring tommy calling him name. a smirk spread across 
your face as you looked back infront of you, walking towards the 
school exit. 


you say it's getting late, it's getting late, and you don't know if you 
can stay, if you can stay, but you, you don't tell the truth, no you, you 
like playing games. 


you pulled your oversized hoodie over your head, sliding the rest of it 
over your body. you heard billy ask you if you can stay longer but 
you shook your head instantly. 


“it’s getting late, have to get home hargrove.” you knew it was a lie, 
but you weren’t gonna say you already had plans of getting into steve 
harrington’s bed straight to billy’s face. he mumbled about you lying 
but you had already stood up and slipped your shoes on. 


“see you monday, billy.” and you were gone. 


your hands touching me, they're touching me and your eyes keep 
saying things, they say what we do when it's only me and you, i can't 
concentrate. 


you and steve were sitting beside each other in class, hands 
occasionally brushing off each other, his hands were warm, always 
warm. the teacher announced that the class could have a five minute 
break due to working so hard over the week which was a complete 
lie, she was just sick of us. 


you turned your head so you were looking at steve, catching him 


staring making a grin appear on your face. his eyes were looking 
straight into yours and then down to your lips, he bit his lip and 
looked back at his desk. 


that's all I'm thinking about, all i keep thinking about, everything else 
just fades away. 


billy was sitting at the dinner table with his shit hole of a family. neil 
was just blabbing on and on about how shocking billys behaviour is, 
even max looked uncomfortable. he hasn’t even said a word during 
dinner and he still finds a reason to annoy him. 


billy found his thoughts wondering to you, instantly drowning neils 
voice out. he thought about how you smile at him when he walks by 
regardless if he was a dick to you or kick you out right as you were 
done fucking. 


he clenched his jaw and started going back to eating his dinner. 


you say you're a good girl, but i know you would girl cause you've 
been telling me all night, with your little white lies, little white lies. 


steve knew the act you put up in front of your parents, you invited 
him over. you act like a little angel when they’re in the same room as 
you both. 


he stared at you as your parents talking about you like an innocent 
girl when he knew you weren’t. you were in his bed underneath him 
moaning his name last night as he had ur hands pinned above your 
head. 


back seat of the cab, we're in the cab, my lips getting so attached, 
they're so attached. 


you and billy snuck out of town to go to some party. when you 
spilled your drink all over your dress that’s when billy decided it’s 
time to bring you home. 


the dress you were wearing was white and clung to your curves, but 
once you spilled your drink it became see through, revealing your red 
lacy bra. billy clenched his jaw at the sight. 


you two were sitting in the back of the cab, billy’s lips attached to 
your neck, kissing and sucking. your head was tilted back as you bit 
her lip holding back any whines or moans. 


thoughts ran through your head. you knew you couldn’t keep going 
back and forth with the two boys but you couldn’t stop. they were 
both addictive. 


